PRELIMINARY                                  55
Brave Lancaster, for woorthines
In this attempt of thine,
The foeman dooth commend thy worth,
Whose vertues so dooth shine.
Then Cavaliers of highest prize
And citizens of fame,
Extoll his prayse, which hath deservde
And bravely gaind the same.
And gallant brutes, which yet are bound
Your masters to obay,
When time shall make you free againe,
Think then what I now say.
Learne by this man of woorth to guyde
Yourselves in everie place,
By land or sea to gaine renowne
And enemies to disgrace.
Your countrey then your1 honor shall;
For prince doe service good;
And men, that see your woorthynes,
For you will spend their blood.
He is a lamp to light you one2
Fames pallace to attaine;
Wherby your names shall ever live,
If fame you seeke to gaine.
Learne by his woorth, that valiantly
Hath ventured life and limme,
To shame of dastard coward base,
In place where he hath beene.
His deeds at large doe but peruse,
And then you all shall say;
An act of more resolve hath not
Beene complisht at the sea.3
H. R.
Finis.
1 You?                                              a On.
3 The rhyme reminds us that the old pronunciation of 'sea* was 'say.*